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Public Square, GALUPOUS, OHIO,
(SIGN OF THE GOLD HAND.;

receiving the past ten (Jays immense shipments of

Drees Fabrics we jfll tire qualities in Skirting, Dress and
tnd black. All the new' styles in Dress Ginghams.

0. P. B1MP0ON. H. R. HOWARD,
8IMPHON * HOWARD,

A ttornoys at Law, Point Pleasant, West Virginia,
-Q. Practice in the United States District Court, Su-

freme Court of Appeals, and circuit courts of the 7th
odiciaJ District. Office ia court house, (jan 8, '79

Jamm W. Hook. Jamks B. Mkkager.
DOGE ft MKNAGKR,

A Horneye and Counselor* at Law, practice in
fX the Circuit and County Courts of Mason county,
West Virginia. Address James W. Hoge, Winfield,
Putnam county, West Virginia, or James B. Meaager,
roint Pleasant, Mason county, West Virginia.
Jaa 8, tl79-ty

PHYSICIANS.
Aimaaw a. rarhbi. ed. m. fravhi..

1>IM. 1IAKIIKK ft FRAVKL,

Northwest cor. 6th and Main Streets, Point Pleasant.
West Virginia. Office hours from «5 to 10 a. m. and

S to 10 p. m. ljune it '79-ty.

DR. L. F. CAMI'HKLL,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, tenders his pro-
fenional services to the people of Mason county..

All calls promptly attended to whether day or night.
Office in Hess building, neat door to Arlington House.

o«t. »9 «87^-iy.

W. P. NEALB, m. dT~
OFFICE Main street, between »d and 3d; residence,

Main street, between6th and 7th. Attends prompt*
T»oall calls, whether day or night. When not pro*
"tionallv engaged can always be found at his office.
Jan 8, ifiyf-ty.

JOHN G. STORTZ,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

AND DEAJ,EK IN

CLOTHING, HATS,
CAPS, BOOTS, SHOES,

GENTS'FURNISHING GOODS, &c.,
POINT PLEASANT, W. Va.

April 9, 1878.ly.

DR. S. G. SHAW,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, tnrftri hit pro

feiional services to the public. Calls promptly at**
leaded t« Office, cor. Main and jd streets, opposite
the old Presbyterian church. (april 3, »*7^-*Y*

ALF. 1H. THOMPSON,
.WITH.

ROBERT HOWE,
SUCCESSOR TO

Howe & Hubbell,
Wholesale Liquor Dealers

31 Syoamorc Strccl,
CINCINNATI, 0.

july 3, lS"8-0m.

CHAS. R. WOOD,
.with.

Smoltz, Monroe & Co.,
Manufacturers of and Wholesale Dealers in

Boots and Shoes,
817 Harkel Street,

nov 12-Bm. PHILADELPHIA.

(TJ/yQ a week. $12 a day at home easilytQt | & made. Costly outfit free. Address
Thck &¦ Co., Augusta, Maine. [vdec.lO-ly

p2J, 15 nud- 20 c

riraraiug Velvets in colors

500 yards good Style Prints, fast Colors, 5 cents.
Large line of Casni meres, Cloths and Cheviots for Ladies Cloaks, Dolmans and Circulars. French, Eng¬lish, and American Cassiineres for men's suits, which we make up to order at shortest notice.
An unusually large stock of Shawls and Felt Skirts. Big line of Ladies and Gents Underwear. Tfhe

Cheapest Jeans and Sheetings in the Market Bleached and Brown Cottons at the lowest figures they ever
touched. A White Bhirt with run forced front, all linen bosom for 80 cts., and the best shirt made for $1.00

20 styles Black Silk Fringes and all the shades in Novelties and Colored Fringes. l®~Au endless line of
Fine and Cheap Hosiery. SWThe BEST Corsets in the market.
Languedock, Russian, Bretonni, Torchon and Clunee Laces; Black, French and Guipure Laces. An ex¬

amination of our stock of

OIL CLOTHSANDCARPETS
»hould be seen by the people before purchasing. l@"BOTII FLOORS of our Bpacioua building are packedwith FRESH STAPLE DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, and CARPETS, bought direct from first hands and will
be sold correspondingly cheap at at ONE IIRICE to all buyers.

NO GOODS FROM AUCTION.
Every article clean and bright and warranted as represented.

Sept. 29, 1880, S. BROSIUS.

The Weekly Register,
Published Krery Wednesday Morning, by

GEORGE W. TIPPETT,
Editob and PnoruiETOK.

OrtUs up stairs. Atom's Block. Entrance on Main St.

Trnna of Subscription.
Que eopy one year, in advance $1 SO
One copy five years, in advance 6 00
WTAU papers discontinued as soon as time paid for

Mpiros, and no subscriptions taken unless paid for in
.Jranee."MI

Adrertlalug Rhtca.
One square (one inch) one week, .... J1 00
KAch additional insertion, 50
fourth' ol a Column twelve months,.25 00
Ball Column twelve months 50 00
One Column twelve months,.... HO 00.
Cards not exceeding 7 lines, 1 yr 8 00
*»"Legal advertisements at the rates fixed by law.
Local notices 15 cents per line, first insertion.
All advertisements for a shorter time than three

toambs, considered transient.
Transient advertisements must be paid for in ad-

«Kiec, to insure insertion.
If early advertisements payable halfyearly in advance.
Leva! publications must be paid for, in all cases, be-
re the delivery of the certificate of publication.
Personal publications, and those recommending can¬

didates for office, charged regular advertising rates.
Marriage and Heath notices, published free; but ob¬

ituaries and tributes of respect, charged at half the
teanl advertising rates.
Announcements for office, for county, $5 00; State
Bd District, $10 00; on regular ticket, $10 00.

ATTORNEYS.
W. R. fOMtlMIO*. D. W. roLSLEY.

TOMMNSON ft POLSLKY,

Attorney* and Counselor* »t Lnvr, Point Plea¬
sant, West Virginia, practice in the County of Ma-

.on; tka united States District Court for West VirginiaAnd ia the Supreme Court of Appeals of West Virginia.

.."Prompt attention given to the collection of claims
aatrusted to them. Address, Point Pleasant, W. Va.

I. tl79-iy:

TV. K. GlttfN,
I ttorney at Law, Point Pleasant, West Virginia.

JQ. Practices in the Courts of Mason county, the
Court of_ Appeals of West Virginia and the United
States District Court for this State. Prompt attention

Bven to tbe collection of claims. Office near the Court
oust. jan. >8, 1880-iy.

RANKIN WILKY, Jr.,
A ttornrj at Law, Point Pleasant, West Virginia,xl Praeticcs in the County of Mason; the United
States District Court for West Virginia, and in the Su¬
preme Court of Appeals of West Virginia. *." Prompt
Attention given to the collection of claims. jan 14-1)-

CHAS. E. HOGG,
A ttornoy at Law, (office in Court House,) Point
jpL Pleasant, West Virginia. Practices in the coun¬
ties of Mason, lackson and Koane, in the Supreme
Court of Appeals of West Virginia and in the Federal

Courts. (nov. if-'w
JOHN E. TIMMS,

A Mornfy at law and Notary I'nbllc, Point
4JL Pleasant. West Virginia. Will practice in th*
Courts of Mason and Putnam counties, and attend
promptly ta all business entrusted to him.
dec. j ^ty.

KNIOIIT A COUCH,
A ttoraoya at Law, will practice in the counties of
JX Mason and Putnam. Address E. D. Knight, at
Charleston, West Virginia, or James H. Couch, Jr., at
Point Pleasant, West Virginia. MTMr. Couch is a No¬
tary Public for Mason county. | jan 8,1879-^

JOHN W. ENGLISH,
A ttornoy at Law, will practice in the Courts of Ma-
Ix ton, Putnam and Jackson, and in the Court of Ap-
Call of West Virginia. Address Point Pleasant, Mason

uibounty, West Virginia. (jan 8,1879-iy

Martin Uiikio. Cuas. F. Stockiioff.

Tiling & Stockiioff,
-DBALBKS IN-

Dry Goods, Groceries,
BOOTS, SHOES, HATS, CAPS,

-AND-

Purs 014 Bourbon and Eye Whiskies,
COURT STREET, NEAR WI1ARF,

March 10, 1880-ly.GALLIPOLXS,OHIO.

THE CHEAPEST PLACE
TO BUY YOUR

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS,
HATS AND CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES,

QUEENS-TVARE, GLASS-WARE,
HAEDWARE, PLOWS, NAILS, &C

IS AT

SETSZER, SEHON & McCULLOCH'S,
The above immense stock complete in every department, was bought

expressly to meet the wants of the people, and will be sold at ASTON¬
ISHINGLY LOW TRICES. In tine DRESS GOODS we cannot be
surpassed or UNDERSOLD. I11 white goods our stock is complete. In
House Furnishing Goods we otter great inducements to the purchaser.
In Hosiery wo have the largest stock ever ottered in the town. In the
matter of Hoots, Shoes and Hats, we have an extraordinary large stock.
In fact we have the LARGEST and CHEAPEST General Stock of the
above Goods ever brought to POINT PLEASANT.
Remember the place, SETSZER, SEIION & McCULLOCH, Poiut

Pleasant, West Va. [n°v- 12-ly.
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boys, stockingx, too, with great holes
in the heels of them] which, merely'
to look at, caused her a despairing
sigh. Then the new piapaiiue; howshe longed to unfold,the crisp sheet,
luxuiute in its contents, like the
butterfly in the sweets of the honey¬
suckle. But Hetty's life more re¬
sembled that of the bee than the but¬
terfly. Though onlj eighteen, she
was the eldest of seven children,
mostly boys; and a godjjly portion of
the housohold work fell upon her
shoulders. Her mother was a sharp,
bustling woman, and though without
an idea of being unkind, often made
her daughter's life irksome with dis¬
tasteful tasks and wearisome confine¬
ments.
A glad, girlish voice -aroused Het¬

ty. Looking from the window she
saw Susie Lake, one ofjher few inti¬
mate friends, leaning on the little
front garden gate.
"Oh, Hetty, do come and walk w ith

me down to Aunt Ellen's. The
morning is just lovely; and I have
something so particula f

"1'in afruid I can't, S .

Saturday, you know; aid I am sew¬

ing and watching baby asleop, while
mother is in the kitchen;".
"Then I'll have to" te i you now, I

suppose."
She came close undet the window,

and said, in a lower V(T
chievous smile: fc&.A"irAojdo xou, thJuk. I saw jjjgt
now?''

"I don't know. The new minis¬
ter?"
"No, indeed; somebody very difler-

ent from that fat-faced old codger,"
returned Susie, irreverently.
"Oh, Susiel But who was it?"
"Now, it was just Mr. Walter |

Hayes. Now ain't you surprised?"
A vivid blush dyed Hetty's fair

face. She made no reply, and Susie
continued:
"His employer, Mr. Mitchell, sent

him on business from Philadelphia,
to C , and as this wasn't much
out of the way of his home, they gave
him leave to stop here for a day two;
so he told me when I met you just
now. He arrived only an hour ago,
in the stage from Cox's station; aud
that is how I came to see him before
you did, Hetty," she added, laugh-
ingly.
She passed on, leaving Hetty with

flushed cheeks, brightened eyes, and
a heart thrilling with glad excite¬
ment. No wonder. For more than
a year past the thought of Walter
Hayes has been the brightest spot of
life, around which all sweot, vague
thoughts of happiness had clustered.
One year ago he had stood at that
same little green garden gate, in the
moonlight, on their late return from
the church concert, and bidding her
good-bye before going away to the
great city to seek his fortune. She
remembered how the warm, linger¬
ing clasp of his hand had thrilled her,
and how he had said at last, in a

voice that almost trembled.
"You must not forget me, Hetty.

I shall think of you always, and
when I come back."
And just then her mother had

como on the porch, and called her in
out of the damp air; and so he had
left her reluctantly. But now he
had come back, and she would see
him to-day.

"I do declare, Hetty," exclaimed
her mother, bustling into the room,
warm and flushed from her pie-bak¬
ing, "you are the lar.icst girl I ever
saw. Here you've been upwards of
an hour darning one pair of stock¬
ings! What have you boen about?
Dreaming away your lime as usual,
no doubt, and with all the children's
Sunday clothos to look over and lay
out for to-morrow, besides the Satur¬
day's 'chores.'"
Hetty penitently resumed "her

work. But she was very glad when,
toward sunset, it was all done, and

I she had leisure to run up to her own
little room; and never in her life had
Bhe taken such pains with her ap-

and mis-

pearanco as now, while she arrayed
herself in what abe considered her
most becoming toilette, a soft, dove-
colored dress, with a knot of a row-
colored ribbon at her throat, and an¬
other nestling like a freshly-bloomed
rose in the ripples of her brown hair.
How anxiously she listened for the

expected ring at the front door.. I
How tumultuously her heart beat
when at length it came, and how
heavy it sank when old Deacon
Brown stalked in,- to discuss some
church-mutters*with her father!.
Then she began to look at the clock;
and har heart grew fainter wjd fain¬
ter as she ft tra-veling^ sl.ow.ly

leave, Hetty also arose, and lighting
her bedroom candle went slowly and
sadly upstairs.
Whon, next morning, she came

down, her mother remarked, as she
busied herself about the breakfast ta¬
ble.
"Hetty, Walter Hayes was here

last night."
"Oh, mothcrl"
There was something almost pa¬

thetic in the look and tone; but Mrs.
Lockwood was too busy with the
steaming coffee-pot to perceive it."
"He came in just as you had gone

upstairs," sho continued. "He asked
for you, but it was too late, I thought
it hardly worth calling you down
again. He had been seeing Miss
Mitchell home to her aunt's.that
Philadelphia girl, you know, and 1
didn't know until he mentined it,
that she was a niece of his employer,
Mr. Mitchell. He is certainly im¬
proved. To my mind, there's noth¬
ing like city life for giving people
what they call ityle now. Make Ed¬
die's milk-tea, whilst I pour out the
coffee."

"I think," observed Mr. Lockwood,
as he took his place at the table and
cut into the cold corned-beef, "I
think I heurd Harry Tunstall say
yesterday that young Hayes was pay¬
ing attention to Miss Mitchell. He
said he had seen them together in
Philadelphia. She's handsome girl,
and her father's got money. If Wal¬
ter marries her he will do well.don't
bolt your food like that; cut it prop¬
erly, sir, before eating."
Hetty turned suddenly sick at

heart. She said nothing, but she
could not swallow her breakfast, and
her mother presently remarked upon
her pale looks.
"Don't you feel well, child?" I

noticed that you were fidgetty and
nervous last night. Your're feverish,:
I doubt, with the spring weather."

It wasn't much like spring to-day.
One of the sudden changes peculiar
to the fickle month of April had
taken place, and a cold breeze and
leaden cloulds replaced tho balmy
airs andsunny skies of yesterday. It
began to drizzle, too, as the family
arose from the breakfast table; and
a bleak and cheerless prospect was

presented without.
Hetty was glad that her mother

permitted her to go to her room and
lie down. There was never a fire in
her room; but she drew the bedclothes
over her head, and wished that she
could thus shut herself out from the
whole world. She felt forlorn and
miserable. All hor sweet foolish
dreams of love seemed to have been
rudely stricken at a blow. Walter
had ceased to care for her. He had
not been proos against a year's ab¬
sence. He had been won from her
by that handsome, stylish girl from
Philadelphia; and Hetty hid her face
in her pillow, and almost wished she
could die.

It was the darkest day she had ov¬
er known. She tried to read her bi¬
ble, but could not fix her thoughts on

it, and closcd it in despair. She
listened to the dismal beat of the
slow falling rain, and at times
watched the swaying of the half-
budding tree branches in the chill
wind. The cherry tree before her
window had been yesterday whiten¬
ing into blossom. Surely the cold
wind would kill the tender buds, and
there would be no fruit. How like
her own hopes and happiness!
Her mother sent for her to come

down to dinner. There was, she
said, no use in staying up stairs in
the cold, and the child would be bet¬
ter by the fire, with some nice warm
soup. In there all the afternoon
Hetty sat, while her father and the
boys went to church.for it had
ceased raining now.and her mother
read "Baxter's Rise and Progress"
and sang dismal hymns to the baby.
"Het," said Bill, upon his return

from church. "I saw your old beau,
Mr. Walt. Hayos, at church with
Miss Mitchell, aud he shook hands

with me and asked how the family
was. She's a real swell, a regular
roarer, 1 tell you, and if you don't
shine up some, she'll cut you out"

J "William, don't let me hear any
more such slang talk from you, I
Ih'P, said his mother reprovingly.
"And Hetty," said her little sister

Annie, as she carefully drew off and
folded her gloves, "I heart Kate
Hayes tell Mrs. Green that Walter!
and Miss Mitchell were going back
to morrow to Philadelphia, and Mrs.
Green said Bhe supposed that was
one reason of his coming to River¬
side that he might travel home with
her."

and tell her all. But Mrs. Lockwood,
though she really loved her children,
was not one of those gentle and sym¬
pathetic mothers to whom their chil-
dren thus torn; and poor Hetty went
again to her lonely room, and wrap¬
ping herself in a shawl, seated her-
self at the window and looked list¬
lessly out.
A few people were passing. She

hardly noticed them, until she sud¬
denly met a pnirof brown eyes, and a
hat was lifted; and she drew back
with burning cheeks and a beating
heart, as Walter Hayes passed. How
handsome he lookedl and as her
mother had observed, how improved
in appearance.with so much of
manliness and dignity And she.
what could he think of her, sitting
there pale and forlom-lookin, with
her hair all disordered about her
face? He might come this evening,
perhaps, and yet she hardly wished
it now. It would only be painful to
see him, and find him changed..
Still, she dressed herself and went
down stairs, though her head was

throbbing and she felt really ill..
And all the evening she waited and
watched as she had done beforo; and
Waltor never came, and she knew
now that ho did not care to see her.
And so ended tho long dreary day.
Next morning Hetty arose fever¬

ish and ill. But she busied herself
about the household work; and when
her mother, observing only that she
was dull and languid, remarked that
she needed a walk, and dosired her
to carry a little jar of butter to old
Mrs. Simpson, she made no object¬
ion. The day was pleasant though
cool, and wrapping herself in a warm
shawl of her mothor's and tying a

pink-lined hood about her face,
Hetty sat off alone on her walk.

It was rather a long distance that
she had to go.out of the village and
across a field, and then by a lonely
pathway lying along the foot of a
hill. Mrs. Simpson kept her some
time talking; and it was late when
the girl set out on her return,
Slowly retracing the little path¬

way under the drooping beecbos,
Hetty paused at the stile which led
into the open field. It was pleasant
here. The sun shed a golden light
over the beech boughs, and a breath
of spring-time woodland fragrance
floated on the air. Somehow Hetty
felt Boothed, as she stood resting on
the stile, and looking dreamily at
the white clouds overhead.
An approaching footstep startled

her. Turning, she saw a man's fig¬
ure coming up the pathway, and an¬

other glance showedjlier that it was
Walter Hayes. Her heart gave a

great throb and then seemod to
stand still.
He came on straight toward her.

his hand extended, his lips smiling,
his eyes looking straight into her
own.

"Hetty!"
Sho looked up at him, half in hope,-

half in doubt, and tbe color came
and went on her face.
"Hetty.I havo wanted so muce to

see you."
Uhe could not mistake the sincerity

of his tone, or tho look of the brown
eyes; and sho answered simply and
naively.

"I thougt you had forgotten me."
"Forgotten you7"
She could not have told how it

happened; but somehow she found
herself seated on the step of the stile
with Walter beside her, and her cheek
close, ah! very close to his; whilst all
the world around seemed transformed
into a strango beauty and glory.
Such miracles docs a moment some¬
times work in our lives.
As they walked slowly homeward

together, ho told her what one thing
and anothor had provented his tee¬

ing her; among the rest, Bill, having
confidentially informed him, in an¬
swer to his inquiries, that she was
"too sick to como down stairs that
day a statement which he unforlu,
natcly credited, and when thisinurn-

ing he had called and learned from
her mother where she had gone, ha
had lost no time in following.

' But, Walter," said Hetty, hesita¬
tingly, "do you know I heard some¬
thing about you and.Miss Mitch'
ell?"
He laughed.
"Miss Mitchell la to be married

shortly, Hcttic, toourjunior partner.
She hus been very kind to cue, and
so has her uncle, my employer. In¬
deed, Hetty, I wanted to tell you of
cay good.fortune and gqod prospects;
and to ask you, darling, if: when."
And then the words which had

been for a whole year delayed were

wrwmra be thi^saWworld thaWi
had been on that dsflc, dark day
yesterday.

A "Mead'*" Hens,

Here is a story of ono of the oldost
houses on Conaniout Island, the ru<
ral sister of Newport, whero tho pco<
pie of quiet, simple tastes go to be in
the country and escape the fashion
of a watering place. The house to'
ferred to is situated on a fine farm
which belongs, and always has be¬
longed, to Quakers. Indeed, tho will
of the late owner provides that it
shall never go out of the possession
of persons of that faith, that it shall
never bo leased to any but a 'Friend,'
and that a room shall always be set
apart for the accommodation of any
traveling 'Friend,' who may bring a
letter of rccommcudation from a
member of the Society. In the Rev¬
olutionary days, this house was in-
habited by a widow farmeress (to
coin a word) and her two small sons,
One evening a band of soldiers, who
had sot firo to soveral houses and
barns on the island, rushed, torch in
hand, upon this dwelling, startling
the family at the tea table. The pla¬
cid, sweet face of the Quaker mother,
with her two frightened boys cling¬
ing to her skirts, appeared at the
door just as the men were* about to
burst it open. They paused for an
instant in their work of destruction,
when, in a voice of perfect calm, the
heroic woman said: "friends, wilt
thou not como in and sup?" The
soft words turned away their wrath
and completely conquerod these rude
soldiers, who followed their gentle
hostess tq her hospitable board, where
she nlado them welcome. After a

hearty meal they rose, shook hands
kindly, and promised that for her
sake and that of her children their
dwelling Ehould be sacred; and that
the old house still stands in the
midst of itB veteran trees, proves that
they kept their promise faithfully.

Some English Ladles.

Country ladies in English homes,
do not stop at carrying out the tradi¬
tion of tticir great-grandmothers iu
ordering well their own households.
They tako a great and growing inter¬
est in the economic questions of
modern limes relating to sanitary re¬
forms and improvements. They
study the doctrine of political econo¬
my which may teach them how to
raise the condition of their tenant',
yet avoid any risk of pauperising..
They plan cottages which shall per¬
mit of decent livingand yet bring in
a fair, or approximately fair, return
on outlay. They organize clubs,
reading-rooms, and penny readiugs,
and encourage the women to come

along with their husbands and sons,
on the principle that even they may
have something they are pleased to
call their minds. They get tho lada
and lasses to como of an evening to
the "big house" and enjoy tho benefit
if it be nothing more, of the society
for an hour of an educated, well-man¬
nered woman. They have been
known to build music halls in the
grounds, erect an organ and give the
people periodical concerts. With all
this there is no sacrifice of the more

highly placed social pleasures and du¬
ties. Nothing of all the interest wo
have enumerated, or others moro ex¬
tended, interferes with tho dinners
to tho neighbors on moonlight nights,
or the entertaining of a bouse party
of friends from town.

When an eastern man goes to Col¬
orado he is called a ''tender-foot" un¬
til he has been shot at, stabbed, en¬

gaged in a froe-fight, fallen down a

mine, kicked by s mule, and chased
by a vigilance committee. Then it
is admitted that he is getting use to
the country, and when be kills his
man he is looked upon as a citizen.

"What did you get?" asked a wife
of her husband on his return from a

hunting excursion of several days'
duration. "I got back!" he sentent-
iously replied.


